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MAY 13, 1918 


SOX WIN, 7-5, DESPITE 
ST. LOUIS’ BIG PARADE 


Bush Mislays His Control but Mates Save 
Him 


By Edward F. Martin, The Boston Globe 


When one gets a parade tossed in with the ball game one 
should worry if one has to wait 2 hours and 20 minutes to see 
how the battle is going to terminate. Yesterday 17 members of 
the “St. Looey” Browns, champion drillers of the Johnson 
League, passed in review before the fans. Fielder Jones himself 
being officer of the day, but they could not win the decision, the 
Sox copping, 7 to 5. 

The Browns died fighting. They had the bases choked in the 
final inning when Scott made a speedy play at first on pinch hitter 
Johns, holding the game in for the Barrowmen. 

Skipper Jones covered a lot of ground down around that 
third base coaching pen. He had several more athletes who did 
not get into the parade, but they deserve honorable mention. 
Urban Shocker and George Hale particularly in as much as they 
played a lot of baseball in the bullpen that does not get them 
anything in the averages. 

Bullet Joe Bush was the Red Sox server and he must have 
mislaid his control somewhere. All that saved Joe from losing the 
ball game was the batting of his teammates and a wonderful play 
by Scotty. The speed merchant came perilously close to putting 
the game in hock several times. He passed seven men, but 
refused to be downhearted. 

Stuffy McInnis was switched back to first and Fred Thomas 
went to the torrid comer. This change is only temporary, as 
Manager Barrow is still certain that Stuffy will develop into a 
top-notch third sacker. With Hobby injured and Ruth due to pitch 
today, Barrow had to make the shift. 

Five boxmen worked for the Browns. Sothoron was 
wigwagged to the dugout before the first inning was over, and 
Tom Rogers, Dave Davenport, the veteran Lefty Liefield and 
Bryan Houck followed, Dave being canned in the fifth when he 
put himself on a rocky road. 

The Sox pasted the ball hard, hitting safely in every inning, 
Strunk, Shean, Scott and Whiteman doing most of the thumping. 

Scott’s play in the fourth was a bird. One run had scored, 
three were on and two out when Tobin lashed the agate through 
the box toward center; but the Bluffton Kid pussyfooted over, 
speared it with the gloved hand and tossed him out. Another 
feature was Hooper’s great catch of Demmitt’s liner in the ninth. 


A pass to Hooper and singles by Shean and Strunk packed 
the bases in the first, and Whiteman’s double between Demmitt 
and Tobin cleared them, Whitey being out trying to make it a 
triple. McInnis and Thomas hit safely in this frame and Agnew 
reached on a fumble, but there was no more scoring. 

The Browns scored in the fourth, when Stuffy dropped 
Smith’s hoist; Demmitt singled, Gedeon sacrificed and 
Nunamaker and Hendryx walked, the latter gift forcing in the 
tally. 

Scott’s single drove in Strunk and Whiteman in the fourth. 
Amos had tripled and Whitey was passed and stole second. 

Austin’s infield rap, Smith’s double and Gedeon’s single 
gave the Browns two in the fifth, but the Sox got them back in 
the same inning, when Hooper strolled and Shean singled, both 
scoring when Tobin dropped Whitey’s liner. 

In the seventh Austin walked and took third on Sisler’s 
single, scoring when a Red Sox committee was getting “Sis” 
between first and second. A double by Austin and singles by 
Sisler and Smith produced another St. Louis run in the ninth. 


Bis he 2s 28 ois he 2s 2s 2s fe he 2s 2s fe he 2s fe fe 2s 2s fe 2s ois os fe fe os ose fe fe ois fe 2fe ois os fe 2fe ois os ie ois ois 2k oie ois ois 2 oe ok 


MAY 11, 1979 


SOX SCORE 8 IN 4TH, 
BREEZE PAST A'S, 11-2 


By Larry Whiteside, The Boston Globe 


It's a good thing for Marty Keough's son Matthew that the 
Red Sox aren't the kind of club that makes up its mind on the 
basis of one outing. If that were the case, his chances of escaping 
Charlie Finley's Dude Ranch and Funny Farm would be remote. 

What the Red Sox did to the Oakland A's young righthander 
last night would be devastating if the 11-2 victory before 26,637 
at Fenway Park were a true showcase. He not only lost to Bob 
Stanley (3-2) but showed little of the stuff that has made him a 
top prospect on every major league scouting list. 

"I was sick with a virus in Baltimore," says Keough, "and I 
lost 12-13 pounds. I wasn't even supposed to pitch here, but I 
asked to because I love to pitch in Boston and I wanted to help 
our team. 

"It might have been better if I hadn't gone out there. Not 
because the Red Sox knocked my block off. I didn't have my 
good stuff and I'm sure they know what kind of a pitcher I am 
when I'm healthy. It might have been better for my team if I 
didn't pitch because it hurt them to have me out there." 

On a night when the Red Sox pounded out 11 hits for as 
many runs, including eight runs in the fourth inning for their 
biggest explosion of the season, there isn't much to say other than 


Boston had an old fashioned laugher at Fenway Park. 

Butch Hobson, rising quickly on the horizon as the next 
red-hot Red Sox hitter, drove in four runs with three hits to pace 
the second-place Red Sox to their sixth victory in nine games. 
Jerry Remy and Carl Yastrzemski drove in two runs each, and the 
captain now has 2902 hits as the long countdown to the 3000-hit 
plateau begins in earnest. 

The pitching by Stanley, while not brilliant, was certainly 
good enough to keep the pesky A's in their place, even though 
they got 10 hits including a ninth-inning homer by Mitchell Page. 
Stanley used 101 pitches (81 strikes) to post his third victories in 
five decisions. 

But almost everybody in the ballpark was aware of the 
underlying story concerning what goes on between the Sox and 
the A's these days. 

The Sox would like to add Keough to their pitching rotation 
to open the possibility of returning Stanley to the bullpen where 
he had a 15-2 record last year and 10 saves. Big Foot says he'd 
rather be a starter, but if manager Don Zimmer wants him in the 
bullpen, he'll do whatever is needed to help the Red Sox. 

Bob Stanley was Bob Stanley last night. Given a 10-run 

cushion, he rared back and threw an assortment of fastballs, 
changeups and fastballs. "I tried a couple of new things that didn't 
work," said Stanley. "So I went back to mostly the fastball to get 
it over as soon as possible. Most of the hits were on ground balls, 
but that's alright. It's hard to maintain your concentration with 
such a big lead and the kind of umpiring I was getting. I went 
through the motions the last three innings. 
Keough wasn't going through the motions. It's just that his 
motions didn't fool anybody, least of all Hobson who got the 
game winner in the first inning on a bases loaded single. Rick 
Burleson had reached second on a two base error with one out 
and Keough walked Yastrzemski and Rice with two out. With an 
0-2 count, Hobson drilled a Keough curve ball up the middle for 
a 2-0 lead which the Sox never relinquished. 

The eight-run explosion in the fourth was highlighted by a 
bases loaded single by Bob Montgomery, a bloop hit that Miguel 
Dilone was out of position to play down the right field line, and a 
bases loaded double by Remy. Keough was gone and gave up 
eight of the 11 runs scored by Boston. Manager Don Zimmer 
seized upon the opportunity to rest three of his regulars, 
Yastrzemski, Remy and Burleson. 


Dis 2s 2s oe fe he 2s os fe fe 2s os fe fe oe ose fe fe ois fe 2s ois os fe fe ois 2s 2s ois 2s 2s ois ois 2 2s os 2s 2 2s ois ois 2k 2s 2s oR oo ok 


SEPTEMBER 10, 1914 


RUSHING BRAVES WIN 
TWO MORE 


Phillies Mastered by Rudolph and James 
By T.H. Murnane, The Boston Globe 


Running as smoothly as a well lubricated mowing machine 
over meadow land the Braves cut down Dooin's daisies in a 
double meeting yesterday afternoon at Fenway Park, while the 
New York Giants were breaking even in a double-header with the 
Brooklyn tailenders, thereby gaining a full game, and resting easy 
after supper, with a lead of two and a half games over the 
Broadway Swells. 


The first game went to the home team by a score of 3 to 0, 
the runs coming in the eighth inning after running along for seven 
innings on an even keel. 

The second game went to the home team by a score of 7 to 
2, the visitors earning their two runs in the third inning, while the 
Braves failed to get under way until the sixth, when they sent a 
heavy clouting force to the front after two were down and the 
fireworks were good for four runs. 

John Evers had not the pleasure of partaking of the second 
plum pudding, as he differed slightly with Mal Eason in the first 
game and was requested to stay off the field for the day. Mr. 
Eason is the most sensitive umpire in the business. 

There was a great difference between the teams. The visitors 
were short of class, and were slow and deliberate, while the 
Braves displayed rare form and looked by all odds the classiest 
combination in the National League. Rudolph worked the first 
game and was hit freely, but he used splendid head work, always 
working the corners in preference to the heart of the rubber. Free 
hitting suited him, and he had a chance to work, and never pass a 
man. 


Brilliant Work by Maranville 


James pitched the second game and showed a heap of stuff 
as well as excellent command, and had very little difficulty with 
heavy-footed Quakers after the third inning. 

The bright particular star of both games was Maranville at 
short, who accepted 17 chances, nine assists in the firs and four in 
the second game. He made difficult bounders look easy and 
apparently had no trouble in handling anyhing that came his way. 
He always got the jump on the ball, the real science of ball 
playing. Nothing could be smoother than the work of this 
wonderful natural ball player. 

The Braves never displayed any doubt of the result. Cool at 
all times and taking advantage of the mistakes of their opponents, 
they were there at the advertised time to deliver the winning 
punch, and the Quakers seemed weaklings in their hands. 

Dooin's pitchers were up to the average. Marshall practically 
threw his own game away by making a three-base wild throw to 
first on a bunt sacrifice, paving the way to the three runs made by 
the Braves in the eighth inning of the first game. 

Smith played a smooth game at third and produced the 
winning drive in the second game. With two men on and two out 
he met the ball on the dead center and shot it against the left bank 
going like a spark over the trolley wire, and the day was won, for 
the men from Philadelphia were short of the comeback stuff; 
while the home team, filled with the knowledge that the Giants 
were losing, roamed about like prize winners at a whist party. 

I have not seen much of the Braves, and want to say that the 
kind of ball I saw yesterday is good enough to win out from the 
Giants with considerable to spare. 

The same teams play today and the home team should annex 
the game in a canter, simply because they have the class over 
Charley Dooin's patched up outfit. 


Marshall's Wild Throw Loses Game 


The Phillies went out in order, Moran making a great play 
on a hard drive from Baker. Moran led off with a single and was 
doubled on Evers' grounder to Magee at First. Connolly drew a 
pass and stole second, to see Whitted roll one to first. 

Cravath opened the second with one against the left field 
fence, good for three bases; Irelan struck out. Paskert hit to 
Maranville and Cravath was thrown out at the plate. Martin 


singled, but Dooin struck out. With two down, Maranville got 
two bases on a clean drive and slow work by Cravath. A wild 
pitch was good for another base. Gowdy was passed. Maranville 
tried to score on a throw to second, but was nailed at the plate. 

Both teams went out in order in the third. 

In the fourth Cravath singled and was thrown out trying for 
second. Connolly opened for the Braves with a single. Whitted 
tried for a bunt, but flied out to the pitcher. Schmidt forced 
Connolly. Smith walked. Maranville was thrown out at first. 

Paskert led off with a single in the fifth. Martin struck out. 
Dooin was thrown out by the pitcher and Maranville got the third 
out. Paskert made a fine catch off Gowdy. Rudolph was thrown 
out by the pitcher. Moran rolled one to first. 

With one down in the sixth Becker was safe on a fumble by 
Schmidt. Magee grounded to Maranville for a double play. The 
Braves went out, and Evers was put out of the game, Whitted 
going to second and Devore to right field. 

The visitors went down in order. With one down, Lobert 
made a bad fumble of a grounder from Smith. Maranville was 
given a hit when Martin got tangled up with a bounder as the 
runner was close to the base. Gowdy flied out to Paskert. 
Rudolph flied out to Becker. 

In the eighth, Moran led off with a single and Mann, who 
ran for him, scored when Marshall threw Devore's sacrifice bunt 
against the bleacher fence. Connolly drew a pass. Whitted flied 
out to Becker, scoring Devore. Connolly scored on a single by 
Schmidt, who was thrown out trying for second. Smith struck 
out. The Quakers went out in order in the ninth. 


Braves Hit Hard in Second Game 


Lobert opened the second game with a double. Becker hit 
one that Maranville blocked and caught Lobert at third. Becker 
stole second and McGee was passed, to see Cravath strike out 
and Irelan go out to right. With two down, Whitted doubled, but 
remained at second to see two easy outs. 

In the second, Schmidt was given a base hit on a fierce liner. 
Smith drew a pass. Moran sent Schmidt home with a single and 
then was run down between bases. Gowdy was thrown out at first 
and James struck out. 

The Quakers scored two runs in the third on a single by 
Lobert, a double by Becker and a single by McGee. With two 
down Cather hit the left center bank for three bases, to see 
Maranville thrown out at first. 

There was nothing doing in the fourth and fifth. In the sixth 
the Braves got busy and scored four runs. With two down on 
singles by Cather and Scmidt and a fine double to the bank by 
Smith. Mann singled and the battery followed with safe hits. 

James had no trouble with the Quakers after this, while the 
home team continued to score, one in the seventh on a hit by 
Whitted and a double by Maranville, and one in the eighth on a 
single by Mann, a putout and a wild throw by the pitcher. 

The game closed with a double play on a fly to left, Irelan 
running wildly on the bases. 


ECHOES OF THE GAME 


Goodby, Giants. 

The Phillies look too fat for strenuous work. 

Smith's timely double, in the sixth inning of the second 
game, was a purse winner. 

Maranville's work at short was smooth and marvelous. 

"The only member of the Braves likely to crack on the home 
stretch is myself," said John Evers after the game yesterday. "I 


have been in four close finishes for the championships and know 
what it means. There isn't a chance that the other members of our 
team will slow up for a moment." 

The base running of the Philadelphia team was very much 
backwoods yesterday. Charley Dooin, one of the slickest, is 
having no easy task this season. 

Pres. James Gaffney enjoyed the game from back of the 
Braves' bench, thinking every minute how he can cooperate with 
George Stallings in surrounding the Braves with every safeguard 
to hold the edge on the Giants. 

John Campbell and a party of friends from Allerton cheered 
the Braves on with the help of Archie Hurlbut. 

Our old friend Patrick Moran of Fitchburg was trying to put 
ginger into the work of Pres. Baker's band, and looked really 
good for a hard season. 

Several of the long hits yesterday would have scaled the 
fences at the South End Grounds. The Braves will find it to their 
advantage to play the games at Fenway Park. 
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JULY 31, 1946 


RYAN'S 9TH INNING 
TRIPLE GIVES BRAVES 
2-1 TRIUMPH 


Scores Fernandez to End Sain-Lanning 
Mound Duel 


By Jack Barry, The Boston Globe 


Elongated Johnny Sain captured his season's 11th decision 
to match his 11 losses when he set down the cellar-dwelling 
Pittsburgh Pirates, 2 to 1, before a chilled gathering of 9615 
onlookers last night at Braves Field in the opener of a two-game 
series. 

Sain was forced to the limit, however, to overcome rival 
Johnny Lanning, ex-Brave, in a battle of "Tobacco Road" 
proportions, as the Pirate righthander, like Johnny, granted but 
seven scattered blows and saw the winning run cross the plate in 
unearned fashion in the Tribal ninth. 

The crowd was surprisingly large for the occasion as the 
threat of rain and the chilly atmosphere were expected to lower 
attendance to a minimum. A colorful fireworks display held over 
from the previous evening kept the enthusiastic throng in their 
seats for a full half-hour after the game. 

Sain, who had won one and lost one to the pirates prior to 
last night, faced but 10 men over the first three innings and was 
nursing a one-run lead entering the fourth. 


Helped Own Cause 


Sain's margin at the time was built up in combination with 
his own efforts and teammates. Ken O'Dea strolled to open the 
Tribal second and remained on first when CardenGillenwater 
skied to Russell in center. Nanny Fernandez then spanked a sharp 
single to left, O'Dea reaching second. Connie Ryan walked to fill 
the sacks and Sain, batting .333 and a good hitter for a pitcher, 
flied to Ralph Kiner in left, deep enough to allow O'Dea to score. 


Culler flied to left to end the round. 

Came the fourth and Sain's temporary lapse of control. The 
Boston ace walked Fletcher, Gustine and Elliott in succession but 
then after Manager Southworth strolled to the mound to converse 
with him, momentarily settled to whiff the dangerous Ralph 
Kiner and force Jim Russell to hit back to the mound from where 
Sain erased Fletcher at the plate. With only the dimunitive Al 
Gionfriddo to dispose of to emerge unscathed. Sain again lost the 
touch and walked the stocky Buc rightfielder on four straight 
balls. 

Further danger was averted when Bill Baker skied to 
Gillenwater, leaving three mates stranded. 

There was no-further scoring until the ninth when, after two 
were down, the crowd was settling down for a lengthy drawn-out 
affair and things suddenly happened. 

Shortstop Billy Cox of the Pirates, a dandy little ball player, 
failed to come up with Nanny Fernandez’ grounder near second, a 
fairly difficult chance, which was scored correctly as an error. 

Connie Ryan who, of late, hits very well to right field, 
caught Lanning' first pitch on the end of his bat, sending the 
sphere to the far right field corner. The swing over Gionfriddohad 
no chance to make a play at the plate on the speeding Fernandez, 
and it was all over. 

It was a heart-breaker for Laning to drop, but Sain, on the 
other hand, has lost more than his share of close ones and in the 
pinch was the superior chucker. 


WIGWAM ECHOES 


Pitchers in this afternoon's finale of the two-game series will 
be Rip "Blooper" Sewell for the Frischmen and bespectacled 
General Bill Lee for our side. . . .Lee holds one verdict over the 
"Bucs" to date, that being a June 23 affair, in which he received 
the decision in a 4 to 3 Boston victory although relieved after 
granting seven blows in six and two-thirds rounds at Braves 
Field. . . ."The Gen" has won seven and dropped six while 
Sewell, long the bellwether of the Pirate staff has had his bumps 
this year, winning six and losing seven. . . .However, the 
"Ripper" has beaten the Braves twice this year, dropping one 
decision to them. 

"Onkel" Frank Frisch, not quite the ebullient, colorful 
Frankie of old, believes that ball clubs carry too many pitchers. . . 
."Thirteen pitchers," said Frankie, "why nine good pitchers are 
enough. .. ."13" - why when you get around to the 13th guy, you 
forget who the other 12 were," . . .Workmen adjusting the lights 
on the right center field tower were the cynosure of all eyes 
before the game. 

Warren Spahn, who "looks like a real good pitcher" in the 
eyes of such an authority as Frank Frisch, Bucs boss, has a slight 
swelling on the small finger of his pitching hand, but it is termed 
nothing serious by Doc Lacks and he is expected to be on the 
firing line against the Cubs tomorrow night. . . .Slim Warren set 
the Bruins down 6 to 1 on the Braves' last sojourn to the Windy 
City. 

Spectacular fielding dotted the engagement with the Pirates, 
Ralph Kiner, noted for his slugging, turned in two brilliant 
running catches of foul balls. . ..He had been playing center field 
for the majority of games this year, but was switched to left July 
24 with Russell going to center. . . .This gives the Braves a 
spotless record at home with the Pirates, 6 and 0 while the Tribe 
has won four and lost three at Pittsburgh. 

Ken O'Dea and Sain, himself were immense in the field, 
aiding the Boston cause continually. . . .O'Dea caught Lanning 10 
feet off second base after that worthy opened the Pirate fifth with 


a two-bagger and also flipped out Cox in an attempted steal in 
high class fashion. . . .Sain handled six chances on the mound, 
although he did muff a foul fly he called for. . . .Which did not 
lead to any trouble however. . . .Elbie Fletcher contributed one of 
his neat pickups on a low throw by Cox to arouse response from 
the stands. 
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JANUARY 15, 1972 


ESPO'S TWO GOALS 
GIVE BRUINS 4-2 WIN 


By Tom Fitzgerald, The Boston Globe 


Phil Esposito earned a double decision in his personal 
rivalry with goal-tending brother Tony, to lift the recently 
sluggish Bruins to a 4-2 victory over the Black Hawks in the 
Garden last night. 

The victory, coupled with the rangers' 4-3 loss at Toronto, 
lifted the Bruins into a first place tie. 

With only five minutes remaining in a tightly locked game, 
Phil E. came through with two individual feats of strength and 
quick reaction to provide the Boston margin. 

Each time, the Boston Espo took the puck away from 
defenseman Phil White. On the first occasion, the long-armed 
center drew a bead with a low 25-footer past Tony's right skate. 

On the other, Phil swooped in to put an adroit move to pull 
Tony, then flipped a back-hand in behind him. 

In between those two big ones, the crowd had other 
clamorous moments in a bare-knuckle encounter in which 
Boston's Wayne Cashman landed several solid lefts on an old 
feuding partner, Keith Magnuson. 

As they had in three previous winless games, the Bruins 
made a slow start, but warmed up to a strong finish. 

There were Boston goals in each of the first two periods by 
Derek Sanderson, on a short-handed situation, and by Don 
Marcotte, who racked up his first of the year in a surprise 
appearance by Black Aces colleagues Ace Bailey and Reg Leach. 

The responses for Chicago in the first period were by White 
on a long bouncer past Gerry Cheevers, and by Bobby Hull on 
one of that great star's career spectaculars. 

There was one great goal and two relatively unusual ones in 
the first period which gave the Hawks a 2-1 lead. 

The first of these scores was by Sanderson toward the end of 
a penalty-killing assignment with Cashman in the box. When the 
puck dropped off Stapleton's glove at the blue line, Sandy broke 
away with Westfall on his right and Korab back alone on defense. 

Derek disdained the passing option. Instead he drew a bead 
to beat Tony Esposito to his right or glove side at 6:41. 

This was evened off at 9:28 on a kind of broken play. After 
the puck was checked away from Mikita by Sanderson, White 
came up as a trailer and his shot from 40 feet sent the puck on a 
bounce through Cheever's legs. 

There was something like a Bobby Hull classic a little later. 
Taking off with a pass from Maki, Hull made a good move by 
Dallas Smith, coming on his off wing at the right. 

Hull uncorked a real burst circling into center and was right 
on top of the Boston goalie for his big finish. It was his 30th goal, 
marking the 13th consecutive year he's reached that mark. 

Earlier, Hull waved in acknowledgement of a standing 


ovation by the Boston fans when it was announced he was 
playing in his 1000th regular season game. 

The opening stages of the game were disruped by Billy 
reay's persistent attempts to subvert the planned line matchups of 
Tom Johnson who wanted the Esposito line out against Mikita 
and Westfall on shadow duty against Bobby Hull. 

Tony Esposito had things very easy in the first period with 
only four shot against him. Tony was quite tough early in the 
second, though, with some very good saves, including one in 
close by brother Phil and a rocket from Orr which Esposito took 
in the glove. 
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OCTOBER 20, 1989 


BRUINS BLANK OILERS 


By Kevin Paul Dupont, The Boston Globe 


EDMONTON, Alberta - The Stanley Cup is just down the 
street, about a three-hour drive. The owner, Peter Pocklington, 
weekly denies he's going to sell the team. One of their best young 
scorers, Jimmy Carson, has been AWOL for days. Old buddy 
Wayne Gretzky came by about a week ago and rubbed their 
noses in it a little more. And now the Oilers can't even buy a shot. 

Such problems and the family name Sullivan never 
mentioned? Imagine. Tell the folks back in Foxborough that, yes, 
it can be worse. Even without Michael Jackson. 

Backed by goals from JarmoKekalainen (No. 2), Cam Neely 
(6) and Bobby Carpenter (2), the Bruins last night pinned an 
embarrassing 3-0 loss on the once-proud, fast-fading Edmonton 
Oilers in front of a crowd of 16,886 at Northlands Coliseum. 

"It couldn't have been any better. We've been working hard 
the last three games," said coach Mike Milbury. "Right from the 
second period here last Friday night, we've been playing a lot 
more solidly." 

Andy Moog, acquired from Edmonton in March 1988, faced 
only 11 shots -- two in the second period -- on the way to his 
seventh career shutout, his third as a Bruin. 

"That's pretty impressive," Milbury said. "Plus-minus shot 
totals, I don't care about them, but 11 shots, that's something 
special for our club." 

The triumph, the second straight for Boston, brought the 
Bruins' record to 2-2-1 on their six-game road trip that winds up 
tonight in Calgary. 

The Oilers, the game's premier passers and shooters when 
they won four Stanley Cups in five years, could barely get near 
the Boston net. They went long stretches without any shots, 
showed little willingness to move into the slot and looked a 
whole lot like the expansion club that moved into the league 10 
years ago. 

It was the first shutout suffered by the Oilers at home since a 
2-0 loss to the Buffalo Sabres on Nov. 1, 1985. Moog was in net 
for the Oilers that night. 

"Andy's been playing well from day one. I think he's starting 
to play confident from playing an awful lot," Milbury said. "The 
point is, Reggie Lemelin is 35 now, and I expect he'll play more 
than Reggie. But that's not to take anything away from Reggie. 
We're going to need him." 

Milbury said that he would have to give "some serious 
thought in the next little while" whether to start Moog tonight. 

Boston took the lead in the first on Kekalainen's second goal 


here in as many Fridays. Neely, set up by Craig Janney, made it 
2-0 at 12:34 of the second on a power-play strike. 

The first period was a much better show for the Bruins than 
their first 20 minutes here last week. They dominated the period, 
broke to a 1-0 lead and easily could have had a 3-0 edge if 
Carpenter and John Carter had been a little luckier around the net. 

Kekalainen, who scored his first career goal here the 
previous Friday to give Boston the tie, put the Bruins on the 
board with his second career tally at 9:46. The Finnish free agent 
broke over alone on left wing, with Steve Smith pulling him from 
behind, and knocked in a knee-high shot after colliding with 
goalie Bill Ranford's stick. 

There were a couple of new faces in the Boston lineup. 
Lyndon Byers and Don Sweeney, both called up Thursday, made 
their season debuts. Byers surprisingly bumped Lou Crawford 
from a starting job. 

Sweeney played in place of Stephane Quintal, who was 
nursing an injured right knee. 

The Bruins weren't exactly causing Ranford to break a 
sweat. But they landed eight more shots in the second and 
watched Neely convert his fifth power-play goal. 

The Oilers managed just one shot in a span of more than 19 
minutes and didn't register their first until Kevin Lowe pushed a 
meaningless backhander at Moog at 11:28. From Jari Kurri's 
wrist shot late in the first period, they went 16:36 without one 
shot. 

Boston's second goal came at 12:34, set up by Janney and 
Glen Wesley, the defenseman who has been rumored all week to 
be headed here if Boston general manager Harry Sinden can pry 
Carson away from Glen Sather. With Charlie Huddy in the 
penalty box, Wesley sent a pass down from the left point for 
Janney behind the net. Janney pushed out a pass off the right 
post, and Neely was there to bang in the 2-0 lead. Neely now has 
potted five goals on the advantage, only one at even strength. 
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NOVEMBER 29, 1972 


CELTICS SURVIVE 
SONIC BOOM, TURN IT 
ON, 120-98 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


It's getting so that when the Celtics play the weak clubs, no 
one gets excited when the fall behind, no matter how bad they 
look at the time. 

That's why there was a minimum of concern when the 
Celtics found themselves trailing the Seattle SuperSonics by a 
33-18 score early in the second quarter. The eventual 120-98 
Boston victory was merely what garden customers have come to 
expect in these games. 

Let us make one thing perfectly clear: Boston earned that 
early deficit. The entire team was hit with a case of butterfingers 
as the Celts came up with 10 first-quarter turnovers good for 13 
Seattle points while en route toa 29-18 opening-period trouncing. 

"I called two timeouts, trying to get them together," said 
Tom Heinsohn afterward. "Everybody was off to a ragged start." 

But by the second quarter, things were turning around. It 
was here Boston really won the game. Sparked by the gallery 


favorite, Satch Sanders, Boston clamped a press on the Sonics 
and slowly cut the lead. "If it hadn't been for Satch, observed 
Paul Silas, "we would have been in trouble. He's the type that can 
do that. He's an old pro, and knows what's going on." 

Satch got on the boards and found time to toss in some 
points in the comeback. When he departed, after a six-minute 
second-quarter stint, a 15-point deficit had been cut to three at 
39-36. 

Silas came up with four offensive rebounds in the period, 
and figured in the actual go-ahead proceedings conspicuosly. His 
jumper from the side put Boston ahead, 44-43. He then stole the 
ball, fed it to Dave Cowens, who then gave it back to Silas. The 
latter found a speeding John Havlicek who put in an eight-foot 
backhand lay-up on the fly and got fouled in the process. The 
sequence brought down the meager house (5263) and Seattle 
never got closer than four points again. 

Boston's superiority on the boards took its toll in fast breaks 
and follow-up points throughout. Boston came up with 52-points 
on the night via those routes, while Seattle managed just 13. 
Couple that with Boston's defensive prowess and the Sonics, who 
were outscored by 33 over the last three periods, hardly had a 
chance. 

Still, it was just a 13-point lead (81-68) going into the final 
period. A run of 10 straight after an opening basket by awesome 
Spencer Haywood (29) blew open the game. A pretty fast break 
strongarm pump by Steve Kuborski (who was nosed out for the 
Golden Trashcan garbagetime Award by Seattle's John Brisker) 
started the spurt, which culminated 1:14 later with a Hambone 
Williams lay-up. 

Seattle coach tom Nissakle conceded a minute later by 
pulling haywood. Heinsohn acknowledged it by yanking Cowens. 
The rest was for the statisticians and the Finkel and Westphal 
freaks. 


Dis he 2s oe he 2h 2s os fe fe 2s os fe fe he os oe 2fe ois ok fe fe ois os fe fe ois os 2s ois ois os 2s ois ois 2 2s ois ois 28 oie ois ois 2k oie os ok oi oe ok 


JANUARY 18, 1987 


CELTICS PUT A STOP 
TO THE ROCKETS 


By Bob Ryan, The Boston Globe 


The Great Unwashed will remember the arching Bird 
three-pointers, the graceful McHale jump hooks, the two starting 
baskets by Greg Kite - who accomplished more in his 13 minutes 
than Ralph Sampson did in his 29 - right on through the 
buzzer-beating 2.9-pointer by Conner Henry. But inside the 
locker room, the celtics discoursed about a seven-letter word 
beginning with "D." 

"Defense was the key," said K.C. Jones. "We did a superb 
job. We had to give up something, and we preferred to give up 
the outside shot." 

"That," said Larry Bird, "was probably the best defense 
we've played in a long time. Guys really picked up for each other. 
There was great defensive movement when they swung the ball." 

"Defense is always going to be the most important 
ingredient," declared Dennis Johnson. "Today, we were in synch. 
The way we played today and the way we played some other 
games this week, we were two different teams. When our defense 
is rolling like this, it's going to be hard for a lot of teams to beat 


us. 


And from down the corridor, in Boston Garden Dressing 
Room No. 7: "We were the wrong team in the wrong building 
with the wrong game," said Houston Rockets coach Bill Fitch, 
whiose team had just played the role of straight man to a sizzling 
stand-up comic. It was Boston 122, Houston 99, and that properly 
reflects the disparity in these two teams on this particular January 
afternoon. 

Houston led once, at 2-0, courtesy of Mr. Sampson's one and 
only basket of the day (1 for 8). A little over two minutes into the 
game (the mutually bumbling start of this CBS affair was geared 
to send everyone in TV Land switching back to "This Week With 
David Brinkley"), Sampson salvaged a broken play with a long 
jumper, after which he would have provided more service to his 
team had he traded places with the bus driver. 

On the next Celtics possession, Robert Parish (18) powered 
in a three-point drive on Akeem Olajuwon to create the only lead 
change necessary. At no point thereafter were the Rockets able to 
establish anything resembling true offensive cohesion, as the 
Celtics demonstrated a sound two-way style of play described by 
courtside observer Bill Walton as "beautiful Celtics basketball." 

One indication of Boston's defensive dominance was a 
season-high total of 16 steals, nicely distributed between the 
frontcourt (8) and backcourt (8). In addition, there were many 
hurried, unwanted Houston field goals attempted, the overall 
result being a 40 percent (37 for 81). And in the only decent 
shooting period, the third (12 for 20), the Rockets still managed 
to be outscored by 7 points thanks mainly to eight turnovers. 

Boston led by 5 (28-23) at the quarter, but was unable to 
expand the lead beyond 9 (32-23) in the first 10 minutes of the 
second quarter as Houston's Steve Harris (18) popped in enough 
jumpers to keep his team in the game. The Rockets, in fact, were 
within 46-44 (5:15 left in the half) following a three-pointer by 
Robert Reid (20). 

Houston was still hanging around unfazed at 52-47 when 
Kite made the first of two very big plays by taking a penetration 
feed from bird (a near-miss triple-double with 32-9-9) and 
muscling in a difficult layup, on which he was fouled. After a 
Houston timeout, Kite then completed the three-point play by 
swishing a free throw for his first make from the line since Dec. 
29 in Sacramento. 

The Rockets would later find themselves down 8 (59-51) 
with the ball, and holding for the last shot of the half. Reid was 
short on a jumper (DJ was, how you say, in his face) and Bird 
sent an outlet ahead to Danny Ainge after the rebound. Ainge's 
contested corner jumper was short, but Kite, with his back to the 
basket and his athletic spirit suddenly the equal of Michael 
Jordan's, tipped the ball in over his head to beat the buzzer by a 
half-second and send his team into the locker room leading by 10. 

The only minor suspense in the second half came with the 
score 85-73 following an Allen Leavell jumper with 1:11 left. 
Bird said, "Enough of this," first sinking an illegal defense 
technical, next swishing a right-wing three-pointer and then 
beating the third-quarter buzzer with an altitudinous missile from 
the deepest right corner for another three-pointer. 

Period 4 was for the stat men and the Green Team's player 
agents. The heavy lifters were through for the afternoon. 
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